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A Nem^ YoRKSHYHa SONG^ 

' iNTltULED: 

YoRKE) Y0RKE9 monie : 

Of all the Cities that ever I fee. 
For mery padime and compaai^ 
Except the Qttie of London. 

il S I came throw the Northei Countrqv 
l\The fa(hions of the world to fee 
[ fought for mery companie. 

To goe to the cittie of London : 
Knd when to the cittie of Yorke I camf^ 
[ found good companie in the (aiQC^ 
AJvvell diipofed. to every ^ui\e, 
I As if it had been at London* 
T'orie^ Torke^/or my ptonief 

Of all $he cUttes that ever I fee% 
Vor mery fafiime and companies 
Except the cittie of Londofu 
And in that cittie what fawe I then? 
Knightes, Squires, and Gentlemen, 
A ihoottng went for matches ten, . 

if it had been at London. 
And they (hot for twentie poundes a t)ow4^ 
Befides great cheere they aid htfioiit^ 
I never fa wc agallanter &iow^ 
Except I had been at London, 

Tcrke^ Yorh^for my mpnie^ (sfc» 
Thefe matches you fhall under^hde, 
The earle of £flex> tooke in hand, 
Againft the geiod earl of Ciunberland^ 

As if it had been at London. 
And agreede the^ matches all ihallbc^ 
For p^mmp and good compioac, 
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* At the cUtie of Yorke full ixi^rily, 

if it had been at London. 

In Yorke there dwells an Alderman, which 
Delites in {hooting very nauch^ 
I never heard of any fuch. 

In all the cittie of I^oodon. 
His name is Maltbie, mery and wile. 
At any paftime you can devife, 
But in (hooting all his pleafures lyes, 

The like was never in London. 

Vbrl^ey Turkey for my mOnie^ fs^r. 
This Maltbie for the citties fake, 
To fhoote (himfelf ) did undertake, 
At any good m?itch the earles would make. 

As well as they doe at London. 
And he brought to the fielde with him. 
One Specke, an archer proper and trim, 
And Smith, that.flioote about the pin. 

As if it had been at London. ' 
Torkcy Torkeyfor my monie^ £s*r« 
Then came from Cumberland archers threes 
Beft bowmen m the north countree, 
I will tell you their names what they be. 

Well knowne to the cittie of London, 
Walmfley many a man doth knowc, 
And Bolton how he drawethi his bowe. 
And Ratcliffes (hooting long agoe. 

Well knowne to the cittie of London, 
JTorkcy Torke^ 
And the noble earle otEflex came, 

* To the fielde himfelf to lee the fame. 
Which fhalbe had for ever in fame. 

As foone ds I come at London, 
F«r he.ftiewed hitilelf fo diligent therc^ 
To make a marke and keepe it faire ; 
It is Worthie memori^ to aeclarc, 
Through *all the cittie of Lpadoh« 
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And then was fhooting out of ciye, 
The ikantling at a handful! nie, 
And yet the winde was very hie. 

As it is fometimes at London. 
^ They clapt the cloutes fo on the raggges, 
' There wa^ fuch betting and f\ich bragges : 



As ifit had oeen at London. 
Toriff Torke, life. 
And never an archer gave regarde. 
To half a bowe, and half a yarde, 
I never fee matches goe more harde. 

About the citti^ of London. 
For fairer play was neuer plaide. 
Nor fairer layes was neuer laide, 
And a weeke together they kept this trade^ 
As if it had been at London. 
ITorkef yorkiy (sfc* 
The maior of Yorke, with his companie. 
Were all in the lieldes, I warrant ye. 
To fee good rule kept orderly, 

As if it had been at London. 
Which was a dutiful! fight t6 fee, 
The Maior and Aldermeiv there to bee, 
For the fetting forth of Archerie, 
As well as they doe at London. 

And there was neither feult nor fray, 
Nor any diforder any way : 
But every man did pitch and pay, 

As ifit had been at London. 
As foone as every match was done i 
Every man was paid that won, " 
And merily vp and downe did ronoc, 

As if it had been at London, 
Toriff Torke^ 
And neuer a man that went abroade. 
But thought hi»mof\ie well beftow'dc | 
AndmoaielaidiQlieapandlQadCi 
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and down with nagges, 
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As if it had bcemat Londccu 
And Gentlemen there iiwie and j6%. 
As a mint at Yorke again ibo^ild fcccu 
Like (hooting did I never fee. 

Except I had been at JLondoflu 

Yorke were' amhaifodoure thre^ 
Of Ruffia, Lordcs of high<lerree. 
This (hooting they defirde to kf^ 

As if it hadlxen at Londoa. 
And one defirde to dra«r a bowe^ 
The force and flreagth thereof to kno^yc. 
And for his delight he drewe it fo^ 

As feldom feen in London. 

And they did maniaik very much. 
There could be any archer fuch, 
To Ihoote fo farre the cloute to Cutcji, 

Which isiDo newes to London. 
And they might well confider than. 
An Engli(h (haft willkill a man, 
As hath been proiied where and wha». 

And chronicled fincein Lgodon. 

.The earle of Cnmberlands archers won. 
Two matches clearc, ere all wa« done; 
And I made haft a pace to ronne ; 

Tocarie tlieft^newes to London. 
And Walmfley did the vprfiot win^ * 
With both his (hafts fo n/ere thepb. 
You could fcant have pu^ three fiagcn i. 

As if it had been at London, 

1 p(re not for my monie it co^ 
Though fome I (bent and fome I lofl^ 
J wantcjd neither lod nor rpail. 

As if it had been at London, 
for there was jrfentic of euery ^hfc^^ 
Ecdd and fallowe dg«n^ for a iUpfT^ 
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I never ism&fy tnety (hodtin^, 

Since firft I came from LcmSm* 

God fane the cittte of Yorkc therefot^ 
That hath fach noble fricndf in ftore. 
And fuch good aldermen fend them more. 

And the like good luck at London. 
For it IS not little joyeto fee, 
When Lordes aiid Alderroeo agiee^ 
With fuch according cummunaltie, 

Godfende vs the like at London. 

God faue the goodearie of Cunrbcrlandei 
Hispraife in golden lines- fhali ftande, 
That maintaincs archcfie through the Ittfi^ 

Afwell as they doe at Li)naon. 
Whofe noble minde focourteoufly, 
Acquaintcs hunfelf with the cummuRakiei 
To the glory of hi» nobilitie, 

. I wiH carie the praifc to London. 

And tell the good earle of Eflcx thus. 
As he tr novr yong. and pfofperotn^ 
To vfe fuch properties Vertuous, 

Deferves ©eat praife in London : 
For it is no little joye to fee. 
When noble youthes fo* gracious bee| 
To giue their good willes to their countriep 

As well as they doe at London. 
rcrke.rorkey^c. . 
Farewell good cittie of Yorke to thee. 
Tell alderman Maltbie this from mee^ 
In print (hall this good (hooting bee, 

As foone as I come at London. 
And many a Song will I beftowe. 
On all the Mufitian» that I knowe ; 
To fingthe praiics where they goe^ 

Of the cittie of Yorke, in London. 
Tarki rPri€tsfc. 
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God fave our QuccnCj and keep our peace^ 
That our good ftiooting maie increafe : 
And praying to God letvs notcjdafc, - 

As well at Yorke, as at Lonidou* 
That all our countrey roundabout, 
May have archers good to hit the clout. 
Which England cannot be without. 

No more than Yorke or Londoni 

God graunt that (once) her maieftic, 
Would come her cittie of Yorke to fee, 
For the comfort great of that countree. 

As well as (he doth at London* 
Nothing lhalbe thought to dearc; 
To fee tier highnes perfon there. 
With fuch obedient loue and fearc, • 
As ever fhe had in London. 

Torke^ Tor he ^ for my monie^ 

Of all the cittiei that evfr I/etf 
For viery pajlifne and companies 
Except jhe cittie of London* 

Frdtn Torhy ^ W. £• [William Elderton.] 

(Originally) Imprinted at London, by Richari 
JoN£s: dwelling neere HoLBVRNE .Bkid<;e. i^S^ 
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The HoRgE Racc. 

You heard how Gatherly race was run. 
What horfes loft, what horfcs won, 
ft.nd all things elfe that there was done, 

That day. 
Now of a new race I (hall you tell. 
Was neither run for bowl nor bell, 
But for a great wagpr, as it befell, 

Men fay. 
Three gentlemen of good report 
This race did make, to niake fome fport ; 
To which great company did refort, 

With fpeed» 
To ftart them then they did require, 
A gallant youth a brave -efquire, 
Who yielded foon to their defire. 
Indeed* 

They ftarted were, as I heard tell; 

With, now Su George ! God fpeed you well 

Let every man look to himfel, 

Forme. 

From Sever^HilUo iPopleton Alh,* 
Thefe horfes run with fpur and lalh. 
Through mire and fand and dirt di(h dafh. 

All threes 

Bay Corbet firft the ftart he got, 
A horfe well knowhj. all firy hot j 
But he fulLfoon his fire had fhot ; 

What tho ? 
For he; was out of graith fo fore^ 
He could not run as here to fore, 
I^or ne'eirwill run fo any more, 

I trow. 

Grey Ellertdti then got the lead, . 
A gatlantbCftft^ of-inickle fpeed 
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For he did win tb« race ihdecd; ^ 
Even fo. 

Grey Appleton the hindmoft came. 
And yet the horfe was not to blame, 
The rider needs muft have the fliamc^ 
For that^ 

For tho' he^chanc'd to come behind, 

Yet did he run his rider blind ; 

He was a horfeman o' th' right kind, 

That's flat. 
For when the race was paft and done ; 
He knew not who had loft nor won, 
For he faw neither moon nor fun. 

As then. 
And thus this race is at an end; 
And fo farewell to foe and friend ; 
God fend us)oy tinto our end. 

Amen. . 

SONG IIL 
The Patern of true Love > 

OR 

Bowes Tragedy. 

Bring a tnie Relation of the Life and Death of Roger 
Wrightfon, andMarthaRailton, of the townofBowcs, 
in the county of York l Shewing^ how the young 
man fell fick on Shrove-Tuefday the 27th of Feb- 
ruary laft [1715], and dyed the 13th of March fol- 
lowing : Wherein is fet forth the hard ufagt 
which the young woman met with during the time 
of his ficknefs ; and upon hearing the nrft toll of 
tjie paffing bell, fhe fainted away ; but by the 
Ihrickes and cries of her mother and a yowng 
woman, call'd her back again, and in amazed ton- 
dition continued about 12 hours, and then flic dyed. 
Alfojthe weeping lamentation made by both [their] 
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^ends at the grave, wherein (he was firft decently 
laid, and then him ; being a fit pattern for all young 
men and women to prove conftant in love; with a. 
word of advice to all hard heaited parents, not to ' 
crofs their children in love, N. B, He was obferv- 
ed to fay three times, (juft before he dyed) Martha, ^ 
Martha, come away, ' 

Lovejs J^fdnger than Life* 

A Patern of true Love, &c. 

ROGER Wnghtfon, at the fign of the Kingi- 
head in Bowes, near Bemard-Caftle, in York- 
fliire,* courted widow RaiUon's daughter, at the figu 
of the George in the fame, town, and has done more 
than a year. On Shrove-Tuefday, 17 15, he fell lick, 
and languiftied till Sunday next but one following, . 
and then dyed. 

' Poor Martha ( for that was the maids name, 
whoiTi he courted) Rail ton, tho' privately, took 
heavily on all that time, and only had declared 
^o her fifter and mother, that if he dyed, flic 
could not live. An honeft friend is unworthily blam'd 
for doing what I would have done myfelf, had I 
known it ; for Martha Railton beged ot him to go and 
fee you.ng Roger, and-tell him flie would gladly com^s 
and fee him, ifhe thought fit, ^knowing all his Father's 
family was agaioft her). Roger anfwered, Nay, nay 
T — ^my, our folks will be mad, but tell her I hope I 
fliall recover. Well, the poor lals almoft dead in for*- 
row,^rft fent an orange, but Rogjer's mother fent it 
back yet about three days before his death; Martha 
went : His mother was fo civil as to leave her by 
bed-fide, and ordered her daughter Hannah to come 
away, but (he would not : Poor Martha wanted only to 
fpeak three words to him, and (altho* fhe ftayed two 
jiours) yet Hannah would not let her havfi an oppor- 

* That is^ Bovj/is in r(frijb]re^ Barnari-C<ijlle i$in 
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tunity, and fo in a farrawfiil manner flie left him. Her 
bopkwas herconftaat work, Friday, Saturday, and Sun- 
day ; and fhe would oft fay to heifelf, Qh I yon Han- 
nah ! if he dyes my heart will burft, So on the lame 
Sunday fe'night, atfiveo'Clock in the Afternoon, the 
bell was toll'd for him, and upon the firft toll, Martha 
lay by her book, got her Mother in her arms, with Oh! 
dear mother, he's dead, I cannot live. About three 
niinutes after, Thomas Petty*? went in, and dpfired 
her to be more eafie : Her anfwer was, nay, now my 
heart is burft ; and fo in mournful cries and prayers was 
fainter and fainter for about thr^e hours, and ftemed to 
breath her laft; but her mother and another girl of the 
town, fhrick'd aloud, and fo called her back again, 
(as they term it) and in a mazed manner,' diftorted with 
convullion fits, (juft as it is defcribed in Dr. Taylor'^ 
Holy Living and dying) flayed her fpirits lO or i: 
hours longer, and then Ihe dyed. 

At laft things was brought to this iffue, to be buri- 
ed both in one grave, and the corps rnet at the Chui ch- 
gate, but Hannah objected againft their being buqed 
tbgetheri as alfo flie did at her being laid firtt in the 
grave j hut was anf\yered that a bride was to go firfl 
to bed ; fhe being aiked why fhe fliould be fopiod 
and inhumane : anlwered, that the faid Martha might 
bave taken fairer on, or have been hang'd. But Qh: ; 
the loud mourning of friends on both fides, at the 
corps meeting, and njore at the grave r wherein f\xi\ 
flie was decently laid, and th^n he. 

Bowes 'Tragedy, (S:c. 

fieitig a true relation of the lives andcharadiers ofRoge: 
Wrightfon and Martha Railton, of the towa of Bowes, 
in the County of *York,* v»'h9 cjicd for the love of 
each other, in March lafl, 

*77fe friend, as It JhduUfcem^ lAjho earned tb( mjjage ai 
tfforf rflatcd% ^ 
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OOD chriftian people pray attend, 



My bleeding heart is like to rend. 

At the fad tydings which I bring ; 
Of a young couple, whom cruel fate, 
Defign'd to be unfortunate. 

Let Carthage Queen be now no more , 
TQie fubjcdt of your mournful fong ] 

Nofluch odd talcs which heretofore. 
Did fo amufe the teeming throng ; 

Since the fad ftery which^Tll tell» 

All other tragedys excelK 

Yorkfhire, the ancient town of Bowas, 
Of late did Roger Wrightfon ^wcU, 

He courted Martha Kail ton, 

In vertuous works did moft excel^ : 

Yet Rogers friends would not agree. 

That he to her ihould married be. 

Their love continued one whole year,. 

?ull fore againft their parents will j 
But when he found them fo fevere. 

His royal heart began to chill : 
And laft Shrove-Tucfday, took his bed. 
With grief and woe incompalTed. 

Thus he continued twelve days fpace, 
In anguifli and in grief of mind : 

And no fweet reft in any cafe. 

This ardent lovers heart could fold j 

But languilliM Li a train of grief. 

Which pierc'd his h^art beyond relief, 

Martha with anxious thoughts pofTeft, 

A private nielTuage to him fent, 
Accquainting him fhe could not reft, 

Untill Ihe had feen her loving friend \ 
His anfwer was '*Nay, nay, my dear. 




To what I do in for row fing. 



<*Quf fqlks will angry be I fear, 



. ( H ) 
Full frought with grief ihe took no rcft^ 

But fpcnt her time in pain and fear, 
Untiil few days before his death*; 

She fent an orange to her dear ; 
But's cruel mother, in difdain, 
Did fend the orange back again. 

Three days before her lover dy*d, , - 
Poor Martha with a bleeding heart 

To fee her dying lover hy'd, 

la hope'to eali: him of his fmart : 

Where fhe's condu£ted to the bed, 

In which this faithful you^g man laid. 

Where ftie with doleful cries beheld, 
Her fainting lover in difpair ; 

Which did her heart with forrow fill, 
Small was the comfort fhe had there j 

Tho's mother fliow'dher great refpedt, 

His lifler did her much rcjed. 

She ftaid two hours with her dear, 
In hopes for to declare her mind j 

But Hannah Wrightfon ftood fo near, . 
No tinie to do it fhe could find : 

So that be'ng almoft dead with gncf, 
- Away Ihe went without relief. 

Tears from her eyes did flow amain. 
And die full oft wou'd lighing fay, 

•'My'conftant love alas ! is flain, 
** And to pale Death become a prey : 

Oh ! Hannah, Hannah, thou art Dale j 

Thy pride will turn to foul difgrace. 

She fpenther time in godly prayers, 
And^ quiet i-elt from her did fly ; 

6be to her friends fiiU oft declares, 
She could not live if he did dye : 

Thus ihe continued till the beli, 

3cjffXk to found his fatal knelL 
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And when Hie heard the difmal found. 

Her godly book {he caft away, 
With bitter cries wouM pierce the ground^ 

Her fainting heart began 't decay ; 
She to her penfive mother faid, 
"I caanot live now he is deid# 

Then after thee fliort minutes fpace^ 

As flie in forrow groaning lay j 
A gentleman* did her imbrace. 

Arid mildly unto her did fay, 
**Dear melting foul be not fo fad, 
*'But let your paf&oiv- be alla/d* 

Her anfwer was, "my heart it burii^ 

"My Ipan of life is near an end ; 
"My love from me by death is forc'd, 

**My grief no foul can comprehend. 
Then her poor heart did loon wax faint, 
When fhe had eoded her complaint. 

For three hours fpace as in a trance. 

This broken hearted creature lay. 
Her mother wailing her mifchance, 

To pacific her did effay : 
But all in vain, for ftrength being pail. 
She feemingly did breath her laS. 

Her mother thinking (he was dead. 

Began to Arike and cry amain ; 
And heavy lamentation made. 

Which caird her fpirits back agamr 
To be an obj t6k of hard iate^ 
And give to grief a longer date. 

Diftorted with convuliions, fhe 

In dreadful manner gafping lay, 
Of twelve long hours no momentfree, 

Her bitter groans did all difroay : 
Then her poor heart b'ing fadly broke, 
Submitted to the fatal flroke. 

* This gentUman voas TUmtasPetty^ See the Preface^ 
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"When things was to this iflue, brought^ 

Both in one grave was to be laid : 
But flinty hearted Hannah thought, 
. By ftubborn mfeans iot to p^rfwade 
Their friends and neighbours from the iajne^ 
For which Ihc furely wa« too blaai«. 

And being alk'd the reafon why, 

Such bafe obje6lioiis fhe did ntaUe ; 
She-anfwered thus Icornfully, 

In words not fit for Billingfgate : 
**She might have taken fauer on, 
"Or elfe be hang*d : Ohl heart of ftonc* * 

What hellborn fury had poffefl 

Thy vile inhumane fpirit thus ? 
What fwelling rage was in thy breafl^ 

That could occafion thi^difguft ? 
And make thee (how fuch fpleen and ragCj 
Which life can't cure, nor death aflwage* 

Sure fome of Satan's minor imps> 

Qrdained was to be thy guide ; 
To a<Et the part of fordid pimps. 

And fill thy heart with haughty pride ; 
But take this caveat once for all, 
Such dev'hfli pride muft have a 

But when to churoh the tforps was brought/ 

And both of them met at the gate ; ^ 
What mournful tears by friends was fhed. 

When that alas ! it wa« too late ? 
When they in filcnt grave wad laid, 
Inftead of pleafing marriage bed. 

You parents all both far and near, 

By this fad ftory warning take ; 
Nor to your children be fevere, 

When they their choice in love do make j 
Let not the love of curfcd gold. 
True lovers from their loves viitk hold, 

A TRUl 
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A True and Tragical S O N G, concerning Captain 
JOHNBOLTON, of Bulmer, near Caftle^Howard 
who after a Trial of Nine Hours, at York-Castle^ 
on Monday the ^yth of March, 1775, for the wilful 
Murtherof ELIZABETH RAINBOW, an Ack- 
woth Girl, his Apprentice ; was found Guilty, and 
immediately received fentence- to be executed at 
Tyburn i^ear York on Wedncfday following, but oa. 
thefame morning he ftangled himfelf in the.Cctt 
where he was confineid, ^nd fo put a period to hh 
wicked and defperate Life, His Body was theri pur* 
ftlant to his fentence, given to the Surgeons at Yotk 
Infirmkry to be difledted and anat6mized< 

Tufle of ** Fair Lady lay your coflly robes afidc." ' 

GOOD chriftian people ail| both old and youngs 
Pray give attention to this tragic imgx 
My days ^Ire fhort'ned by my vkious life, 
And I muft leave my children and my wife* 

when I was prifoner to Vork-Caftle brought, 
f/Ly mind was fill'd with difmali penfive thought ; 
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Cenfcious of gtiilt, it fill^'d my heart U^ith w«e j 
Such terfors I before did never know. , 

When at the bar of juftice 1 did (land. 
With guilty confcience and uplifted hand, 
The Court ftrightway then unto me they fakl, 
^Vhat fay you Bolton to the charge here kid f 

In my defence I for a while did plead, 
Sad fentencc to evade (which I did dread) 
Biit tny efforts did me no kind of good, 
For I nrnft fuffer and pay blood for blood. 

To teke her life I did premeditate ; 
Which now has brought me- fo. this wretched fate^ 
And may my death on all a terror foike, 
That none may ever after do the like. 

- Murder prepenfe it is the worft of crimes, 
And calls aloud for vengeance at all time^,^ 
May none hereafter be like me undone, 
But always ftrive the tempter's fnares to Ihun* 

By me fhe was feducM in her life-time, 
Which addeth guilt to guilt and crime to crime* 
By me fhe was debauched and defilM, 
And then by me was murdered, and her childr 
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Inhumattand unparallcl'd the cafe, 
I pray God give all mortal men more grace, 
None's been more vile, more guilty in the landi 
Hpw Xliall I at the great tribunal lUnd ? ^ 

I fliould Ivave been her guardian and her friend, 
I did an orphan take her for that end, / 
But Satan did my morals fo fubdue. 
That I did take her life and in&nt's too* 

To poifon her it was my full intent. 
But providence did that delign prevent. 
Then by a rope, faft twifted with a fife, 
I flrangled her, and took her precious life. 

My councel I did hope would get me clear, 
But fuch a tram of proofs there did appear^ 
Which made the court and jury for to cry, 
He*8 guilty, let the wicked culprit die. 

When I in fetters in Yorlk-Caftle lay. 
The morning of my execution day. 
For to prevent the multitude to fee 
Myfelf expded on the fatal tree, 

I then did perpetrate my laftvilecrime^ 
Andput fiqal cad unto py tiqae. 
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JJyfelf I ftrangled in the lonefome cell, 
i^nd ceafed in this tranfit world to dwelU 

SON G V, 

Jn Praise of Yarm; 

LEAVE courts and, ^eat cities, vexation and carei 
At Yarm all is peaceful, health breathes inrfie airi 
The ftrcet clean and fpacious, the houfes are neat. 
And tlie gocjdefs Minerva has fix'd here her feat; • 

Content independent, fereiie and at- cafe, 
- Come trace the green verdul'e by fweet winding Tees, 

Here plentiful profpe6ts are feen all around. 
Rich merchants difpcrfing thq fnjits of the proun^ ; 
Here honour and commerce lincer^Iy unite. 
The Ladies are charming the merchants polite : 
Content, indedendent, ferene and at eafe, 
Coraetracethe green verdure by (weet vvindingTe^, 

See fnowy flocks feeding on every hill. 

Soft Zepliirs blow gentle, and cooing doves bill j 

Eaph fcnft 16 delighted, all nature looks gayj 
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And this month of 06lober* feems blooming as May? 
Content independent, ferene and at eafe, 
Come trace the greetn verdure by Iwect winding Tecs, 

Now winter approaches fliould ftormy winds hlow^ 
The mountain and valleys be covered with fnow, 
The mufe Ihall fing oft, the dull vapoiirs to charm, 
111 fpieen and black envy ftiJ^ll fly far from Yarm ': 
Content, independent, ferene and at eafe, 
Cbme trace the green verdure by fweetwindingTces, 

Vauxhall, mafquerades, and aflembles, I've feen, 
*And all the bright circle furroundinga Queen; 
But what is the fplendour of court, or of town, 
J can view nobler fights by the light of the mooii : 
Content, independent, ferepe and at cafe. 
Come trace the green verdurebyfweet winding Tecp^ 

What are ftars, an(J gay garters, or titles and ftate, 
Or the fervile vain levees thaf pefter the great ? 
Let me a^l but difcrcetly my little low part. 
While virtue fecures me a chearful good heart : 
Content, independent, ferene and at eafe, 
Jl,et me trace the green verdure by fweet winding TecK 

* 176^;. 
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SONG VI. 

The Gamblers Fitted. 

YOU fportrmen all both old and young, 
Come hften now unto«iy fong, 
It is of a foot race wliich was njn. 

At Drax in Yorkfljire by two men, 

. To my £^ da, la, &c. 

One of whofe names it was s W— — r, 

Not a great runner, but a gi>cat talker, 
*Tother Eclipfe a man of fame^ » 
For by his running he got that name* 

. On the twenty-fifth day of Auguft^ 
The tinrte appointed that run they mufl^ 
Where a great many people did refort. 
To Drax to fee the famous fpoit, , 

When many people was come there, 
They fome pf them begun to fear, 
Says they no race we fhall have I think, 
For C s has come without his jink. 

But foon the money he did produce. 
Or we ihouM have faid it was his excufe, 
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O then fays they now let's to place* 
For I believe we fliall have a rac6. 

While the cortpany ftaid in town, 
They cry'dout Eclipfefor half a crown. 
No fooner into the fieW they came, 
But the Gamblers allchang'd thcff name. 

They cry*d out C s for a pound or two, 

Which made Drax people all look blue, 
Oh fays they our chance is ill, 
For tbcfe muft needs be men of Ml. 
» - • • . 

They ftartedbuthad not run half way^ 

Before C ^s begun to (hew foul play, 

O then fays E'clipfe if that's the cafe, 
I'll let thee fee another pace. 

Then Eclipfe made a fpring and left him foon, 
Which made the gamblers to look down, 
Upon that Drax people gave a ftfout. 
And made poor O— s ffvc running out. 

O brave Eclipfe thou haft won this race, 
And brought this champion to difgrace, 
Thy name ftiall be Eclipfe for ever, 
While Ch— 8 b nought but a deceiver* 
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So to conclude and end my fong, 
I hope the gamblers will think on^ 
And never Ihout with fuch a founds 
To lay a guinea to a pound* \ 

Jf any of you I do offend, ^ . . 

With thefe few lines I now havff pcnn'd, 
I a(k your pardon for the fame, 
ButrU conclude with Eclipfe's fame, 

To my fa, da, la, da, la, da, la, 
iade, dou, dade, dou, dc. 



F I N I S. 
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